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take it attacked him with all their meinie. "Pish on, but listen. Beware of Roger."
"And what morel"
"And give me Lucia. I want her. I will have her."
William laughed. "Thou of all men1? To mix that ditch-water with that wine?"
" They were mixed in thy blood, Lord King; and thou art the better man for it, so says the world. Old wine and old blood throw any lees to the bottom of the cask; and we shall have a son worthy to ride behind------"
"Take care !" quoth "William.
"The greatest Captain upon earth."
William laughed again, like Odin's self.
" Thou shalt have Lucia, for that word."
"And thou shalt have the plot ere it breaks. As it will"
"To this have I come at last," said William to himself. " To murder these English nobles; to marry their daughters to my grooms. Heaven forgive 'me ! They have brought it upon themselves, by contumacy to Holy Church. Call my secretary, some one."
The Italian re-entered.
" The valiant and honourable and illustrious knight, Ivo Taillebois, Lord of Holland and Kesteven, weds Lucia, sister of the late earls Edwin and Morcar, now with the queen; and with her, her manors. You will prepare the papers."
" I am yours to death," said Ivo.